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The preteſtiug Lover's 'Refolution to bis fair Mifireſ*;! 


H! dear Madam, how can my Thoughts frame 
Words, or my Tongue utter Expreſſions ſufficient 
to let yon know the Secrets of my Heart! But. if all 
the tender -Aﬀedctions that have Power to poſſeſs à L= 
ver's Breaſt can move yon to take Compaſhan' on bim 
that adores our Virtue and rare Perſectiors, let not 
my baſhſul Nature leſſen your Opinion of him that % 
me humbleſt of vout Servants: But out of a compat-! 
ſionate Goodneſs pity him that lays himſelf zt pour 
beet, and livgs but by your. Smiles. „ "the INE 


i 


Beauty's Admiret; or, The young Bover taken "ix 
e e oY WY oo AN CRIT 


F Lady, when I contemplate. your Excellence, 
and in IMegination ſurvey. your ttagſcendent Beg ut vi 
I am raviſhed wick Joys: Bk a ain, conſiderſpg tha 
I reach. at; ens Stars, and defire Thiags nat to bl 
enjoyed, it inks me igto the depth of Melancholy, andill 
makes me deſpair of happineſs; hut when ! contemplate 
you are all e it emboldens nd to fall 0 | 
1 : en # much 
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( 4) 
ſuch merciful Hands: However, my Preſumption is 
Tuch, that it is from your Favor I expect Life, but if 


- 


my condition is condemned by your fair Self, my Reme- 
dy is to ſhake Hands with the World, aud go con- 


tentedly to the Grave, 


The Mournfud Lover, for the Loft of bis Miſtre/s, 


A dear Madam, why do you take from me the 
. Light which ſhould guide me ro my Felicity. What, 
is the dazling Object of my Joy removed? Turn got 
away thoſe beauteous Eyes that ſhould give Day; or 
if for a Time you cover me with Shades of Difcontent, 
let it not be durable: The Body with greater Pangs 
parts not with its dear loved Soul; than 1 with vou ! 
Oh! let not the Separation laſt, leſt an Exceſs of Griet 
overwhelin me, and cauſe me to lie in an untimely 
Grave. My Affections, dear Madam, are chained to 
ou, and if you break the Link, I am made uohappy 
or ever. | . ' 


Love Complimental Expreſſions, applicable to either Sex, 


in Intriguer, Wootng, and Dialogue: 
30 "Ys | : 
Man. Man. how ſhall I recompence the Favour 
J you do me, in ſuffering me to be poſſeſſed of 
io 3 a Bleſhog: as 1 now enjoy. | 
Woman. Sir, you over-value the Affair, and the Ac- 
Rnowledgement ſhould be on my Part. | 
M. Ah! Madam, the Bleſſing is tranſcendent, and 
Tuch alone as my imperfect Service can never merit. 
Sir, you are, I perceive, pleaſed to paſs theſe 
Compliments on me, 10 regard I am the weaker Sex, 
and not capable to reach the exalted Rhetoric that ſoars 
abore my Capacity. 9 6 8 e 
M. Miſtake not, Madam, my poor Meaning; nor 
fury it to linifter Ends, my Dehgns are far from Flattery. 


the Supreme Divinity 1 worſhip. | 5 
., At 1 thought you ſincere, my Iatentions might 


99 Ne 4 4 HY | A. Madam, 
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and my Reſolution is ever to love and adore you, next 


— 
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M. Madam, the Tntegrity of my Mind is before yo u 
and the Depth of my Affection exceeds' my Expreſhon'F! 
Pardon me then, moſt excellent Creature, if l am cont 
pelled to ſay,” I love you beyond what offers on this 
Side of Heaven. "KITE 

I, For once Il take the Aſſurance you give me; 
but pray be -conltanr, and let not miy eaſy yielding 
ellen your Opinion of her, who raſhly throws herſelf 
into Your Arms. £4 ö 

* M. May Sun and Moon forget their Courſe, and the 
Stars deny their Luſtre, when I forget to own and age 
knowledge this Favour from my adored Miſtreſs. 


Lull'd in ſuch Foys ar Earth beſide can't gioe, 


The meſt excellent Way of cou rting a coy Virgin, to obtain | 
? her Love. 1 


Man. M ADAM, I rejoice that Time has been ſo 
n favourable as to offer me this Moment of 
ſerving vou. 2 2 
Maid. Truly, Sir, it is ill given, and will be as ill | 
ſpear in that Affair. | 93 WET Ds 6 
Man, Oh! get not my fair; One ſay fo, I count it ex- 
ceeding, and am raiſed in Rxpectation, as 1 may ay, | 
from Death to Life. ae | 
Maid. In ExpeRation of what, Sir? I know no great 
Encouragemeat you have to expect any thing from me, 
Man. Can fo fair a Creature be cruel! and mult I die? 
Maid. 1 wow, Sir, you make me Smile; Die, quoen 
ſhe, this is the ſaying of all young Men when in our Pres | 
ſence, but we are ſcarce out of Sight ere we are forgot; 
Man. Ah! Madam, condemn me not for ſome few 
that are faithleſs and inconſtant : If I love vou nor above i 
all earthly Things, may the Thunder ſtrike me deady 
and the utmoſt Torment ſeize me. 5 
Maid. Al could I believe Mankind, and had I det 
ſet a Reſolution againſt them, I wight credit eu. 
Man. If not credited, the Demonſtration ſhall. con- 
vince you, thus then I fall a Sacrifice to.-your Difdain. i 
ST Et AHN; A a : 4 Maid. 
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Maid. Hold, hold, raſh Man! you ſhall not die, 1 
am confirmed without the Loſs of Blood, and cannot ſex 
| luch Tragedies. ; 
TS NN | 1 
Man, Then, Madam, fer your Sale T' lire, 

Tis only you that Life can give. | 


How: to Court à hriſi Widows 4a 


Man. ADAM, to be plain, without any long 
| Ceremony, I came to wait upon you, and 
offer my Perſon and Service to be at your Devotjon. 
Widow, Hey-day, pray Sir, to what may all thistend ? 
M. Why, in good Faith to Matiimony ; and therefore 
In ſhort, I love, you, and Jong to be conſummating the 
great End of Affections! Oh! how ſhall I hug you ia 
mv Arms with Joy. | „e 
. Sure, Sir, you ha'nt llept well To- night, that 
Makes you To frolickſome in your Diſcourſe. 
M. Trely Widow, not very well; for I did nothing 
bat tofs and tumble, dreaming I had you in my Arms, 
amid(t a thouſand Tranſports of Joy and Happinels. 
W. That was very odd, Sir; but pray how long have 
| you been in this Taking? 28 
N. Ever fince I ſaw 5 N pretty Eyes, that ſtole 
my Heart away, and robbed me of my reſt. 
. Alas, poor Man ! and how do you hope to be cured? 
M. Faith, Madam, by enjoying the Subſtance which 
the Shadaw has often repreſented, and kiſs and bug 
Ju thus —=rthus——=with Joy in my Arms. 
V. O fyel how you teaſe a Body: is this your Way 
; of Wooing? yet I confeſs I like à briſk Man; and if 
thought you would be conftant, I could find in my 
Heart to match your Cock for you, i 
I. Never feat it, Widow: I'll prove as conſtant as 
the moſt demute Lover. „ Wers 
i. Well, come along, I'll ſend for the Parſon, and 
| then I'll ery what Mettle vou are made of. 
| By this dear M yeu're hind, and I will le 
Loving and £conjtarnt evermore ta ibo. * 


8 6's A paſſiona 4e 
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paſſionate Love Letter from a Gentleman io his Miſtreſs. 


Dear Madam, 
GIS R 1 firlt beheld your bright Eyes, they, lik 
two blazing Stars, have influenced Wars and Tu- 
mults Y Soul, and, baniſhed Reſt from my Abode: F 
have long ſtifled my Flame, divineſt Creature, but at. 
jlaſt it hath broke out to fet you know how much I 
ſuffer, and that nothing but your Smiles and 'condef- 
c-nding Goodneſs can relieve me, .theretore - begging 
Life at your Hands 1 caſt myſelf, in imitation, pros 
{irate at your Feet. And, in hopes of a. favourable 
Sentence, remain, Madam, v4 75 


Tour moſt paſſionate and obedient Servant 


8 De Lady's Anſuber. 
SIX, | f 
15 was my Fortune ſome Days fince to receive your 
Letter, peruling which I was not à little filled wich 
Wonder, and can now only tell you that 1 never wibed 
you any Unbappineſs, and would be ſorry if you 
ſhould ſuffer through me: If I can contribute to your 
Felicity, 1 ſhould not be wanting, ſo, far as Virtue and 
Modelty will allow me, and this is all 1 can do; o 
remaining your Friend, I take my Leave, &c. | 


* | 
Cemplimental Expreſſions to be uſed ly yourg Men to | 
/ "their Miftrefſer, Fn 


FART Miſtreſs, I am become your Slave to your | 
Charms. : A f | 
Ah! Madam, look down upon the Man that adotes 
vou, and let. him not fall a Sacrifice to your Difdains: | 
Dcareft Love, tell me how T ſtand in your Aﬀettions, 
and ſuffer me not ro languiſh thus between flops 
and Deſpa ir. = * e 4 * + a | 
Oh! my Falx One, did you confider my Serviee, | 
Love, and Conſtancy, you would notbe'cruel. Jo U 
Although, dear Madam, my Riyal' way abopad in | 
Wealth; yet, in Love aod- Conltancy, I preſume to 


Complimental if 


exceed him. 
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a Con:plimental Exprefions for the Female” Sex. | ] 


8 I R, your Compliments ſurpaſs my Underſtanding 
1 know myſelf obliged to you for the Favour 1 
have received, and ſhould be ungrateful without an 
Acknowledgement, | 

Sir, I muſt own your Deſerts, and therefore preſume 
not to pretend to what you offer, 10 0 

Sir, if 1 have miſunderſtood you, 1 beg your Pardon 
for the Dulneſs of my Apprehenſion. ” 


Ld Ws A 


A Letter in Verſe from a voung Man to his Mitre. 

1 Creature look with Püy down, 

A Ob! do not on thy Seryant Frown, 

Bat Pardon him that Loves you more than Man 

Could ever do, or Mortal can 

Beſides himſelf, Then let your Goodneſs ſhine | 
la Beams of Comfort from a face Divine: | 
That ſo my raviſh'd Soul, rais'd by your Smiles, _ 
| May Paſs to bliſs, forgetting all its Toils, | 
13": + Pleaſant Love Vaſes. : 
7 THIS to my Love and only Eove. 

Nothing ſhall! part thee from my Heart. 

All Happineſs we do poſſeſs, | | 

We have Joys, none can Deitroy. 

None can remove our faithful Love. 

Let none divide thoſe Cod has tv'd. 

To live in Peace brings us Increaſe, _ 5 
No Love like ours, Which ay endures. — * * 

Our Hearts co-;oin as Palms do t wine 
Ws Love true as I, or elſe 1 die. * 
Tis nought but Fate can ſeparate. 


* 
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\ 4  chaice Cullectioan of 8 ON GS, ſung at 
C ou T and Ci r v. 
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The Bride and Bridegroam's Joys compleated. 
| FE Danger is over, is over, is over, the Danger is over, 


| The Battle, the Battle, the Battle, the Battle is paſty, 2 
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The Nymph bad her Peare, the Nymph bad her Fears, Feat 
But ſhe ventur'd, ſhe yeaur'd, ſhe yefitur'd at laſt, f 
| * . | ALE 3 bt 
She try / d the Encounter, and when it was done, done, 
She ſmil'd at her Folly, her Folly, and own'd ſhe had wong; 
By her Kyes we diſcover the Bride has been plcas'd picas d 
Her Bluſhes become her, ber Paſhon, her peſſion is ea d. 


She diſſembles her Joys and AﬀeRs do look down, down, 
If ſhe ſighs *ris for Sorrow, for Sorrow, tis ended ſo ſoon; 
Joy to the Bridegroor, the Bridegroom, the Bridegroom 
A Joy to the Bridegroom, the lovely, the lovely Bride. 


And may they have Pleaſare, have Pleaſure, Pleaſure, 
And Plenty, and Plenty, and Plenty, and Plenty befides 2 
May the ne'er repeat of the Conqueſt he won, won, von, 
Nor he, not be, nor he neer repine at her yielding 10 ſoon, 


But Love and Embrace, and for ever be kind, kind, - 
and every Moment, every Moment be both of one Mind; 
And (til hve from Envy and ſealouſy free, free, frees. 
Then happy for ever, for ever, for ever they'll be. 


The injured MID. 


V HY ſhou'd not complain of thee, 5 | 
Thus cruelly for vſing me ? | N 

When unto thee it is well knoan, 8 

!n wronging me, in wronging me, thou wrong'ſt thy n 


4 þ © Hard is thy Heart, harder than Steel, 

_ Colder than Ice which Froſt cangeat: : N 
o the Gods above, it is well known, - © , {my Own, 
My Heart's more thine, my” Heart's more thine, than tis 


When ſielt the youthful Lad 1 ſee, , - 

Oh! then he did appear to me, e 
da Angel that did ſhine fo bright, l 
bat now Tyeloſt, but now I've loſt my Heart's Delight. 
'Tis too much for a Maid to truſt, 4 ee 
A young Man's Mercy who's unjuſt; e 
For Imyſelf, Who lings this Song, KS Nin 

dan {ately ſay, can fafely fay, he's done me Wrong. The 


%. 
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10 3 2 | 
The young MAN" nfower- 
Aus true thou juſtly mapy'ſt complaith 7 

1 Of thy unfaithſul perjur'd Swain; 


But yet at fit ſt I did deſign | 
To marry you, to marry you, in little Time. 


4 


My Father tald.me o'er and o'er; 
Of one who riches had great ſtore; 
He ſaid, If 1 did not agree, 7 
To court that Laſs, to court that Laſs, he'd not own me 


He ſaid, If T a thouſand took, 
I ſhould no more upon her look, 
But ſtraight he made me for to go 
To church and wed, to church and wed, I know not wko- 


Since I have proved ſo uotrut, 
T bid 'unto the world adieu; | 
For Ino comfort now can have, - (my grave, 
[| Then death come ſend, then death come ſend me to 


The Praiſe of WO M AN, 


| HOY lovely's'a Woman before ſhe's enjoy'd, 

44 Whenthe S$piritsareſtrong, and the Fancy not cloy'd 
We admireevery part though never ſoplain,. 
'- Which, when Ke poſſeſs'd, we quickly diſdain. 


| Each Lady we court and beg they'] be kind, 

{ And when they confent tobe of our Mind, 
We kiſs and embrace, and do hat's to be done, 
When their bellies are full, we leave them forjorn. 


* * 


1 | 
We think ourſelves happy, if they prove bot coy : 
Fach feature we praiſe, and admire their * | 


Though to the next face we proſſer our Hearts. 


A Woman we ſee we hope to enjoy, 


Yet ſtill of all pleaſure, there's none can compare, 
To the Joys of a Woman that's virtueus and fair; 
She divers us all Day with pleaſing delight, 
Then raptures of Joy ſhe yields all the night. 


hoot wad © 
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The 4 M LB, 
F Whitehali to the Temple 1 rambl'd, 
On purpoſe to pick ep a Whore; 
And by chaace as I rambl'd along, 
I 'ſpy'd one coming before. 


By vour leave, ſweet Madam, faid I, 

I will not admit of a reply; | 
Then prithee be eivil. and go to the Devil, 

And drink till the Devil we defy; 


And I'll give you a treat, and à guinea to boot: 
Pl pleaſe you, quoth ſhe; v4 a Woman can dot. 
Im ſound as a Roach, by my Soul, Sir, 
You need not fear a Miſhap; , 
You've won me and now may controul, Sir, 
Then prithee, dear, fit on my lap; 


And let us partake of thoſe joys, 

That bliſs which never cloys: 
'Tis always inviting, and {til more dehghiing, 

Time often our wiſhes deſ:roys; _ 
Cone kiſs me, my deareſt, thou beaven of charms, 
hen I die, my dear, let it be in thy arms. 


% 


* þ 8 1 , 7 dad 
Wins N E L L's Conflancy. 
1 Love you dearly, I love yon well, 

I love you dearly, no tongue can tell. 
You love another, you. love not me., 
You care not for my company. n. 


Lou love another, Vi! tell you why, 
R-cauſe ſhe hath more means than I: "ot 
But means will walte love, mad means will fiy, 
time thou may'it have na mare than 1.. | 


If had gold loye, thou ſhould'ſt have part, 
Dat as I have none, love, thon hat my heart: 
Io haſt my heart, love, and free good-will,, : 
And in good truth, I love thee flill.. | 

How often has your tongue thus told. 

You lov'd not far ſilver, nor for gold, May 


% — IR | | > 
% 
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And thus to me you did impart, 
And your deſitre was my heart. 


Your tongue did fo enchant my mind, 
Still I am, and for ever muſt be kiud; 
Though you prove falſe yet I am true, 
And own I am undone my you. 


The SEAMAN's Anſwer... 


FR Maid, you ſay you love me well, ; 
do believe it, honeſt NFLL: | 
I'll likewiſe tell thee what is true, 
Once there was none I lov'd like you. 


It was not for money that I wed, 


I I never aſſc'd her what ſhe had; 


Tou ſaid, you would not married be, 
Till I return again from fea, 


As for your kindneſs (till to me, 
A thouſand thanks I return to thee ; 
And I am glad you do impart, . 

A Seaman ill hall have your heart. 


The Complaining SW AU VM 


OOR, look from the Window, my dear. 
See, {ec now your Lover in pomp appear; 
Make, make me your own while you may, 
My mind it may alter another day; -* © 
Don't, don't be a fool and refile, ' + "4 
Think, think what a jewel you looſe; 1 wk wa 
For when *tis too late, you may curfe your hard fate, 


+ And ſo hang yourlelt io a nooſe. 


Phillis from her window did peep, _ 4 
Oh ! my dear Strephon, ſhe (aid, is it you? 
III flip on my.gown, and down creep, 

And bid my Friends for ever adieu: 

For who will ſtay that's ſo conſit'd, 

With Parents that are fo unkind: : | 

No, no, ſaid ſhe, this moment Vit be with thee, 
Ay, and that you ſhall preſently ind. Yours 


. 4 
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My jewel, I 


( 33 ) * 


Young 17 ſaid to his ſweet dear, 
ear you'll be betray'd, 
ler if they ſhould chance you to hear, 
as you come down, my Love, I'm afraid, 
Thea both of us will be undone, 
And ſot ra will be our doom: 
Yer dreſs you my dear, for you need not to ſcar, 
''1; I'll take you fafe out of the room. 


Then {traight he contrived a way, 
For to tair Phills his love he was true; 
thus to his charmer did ſay, 
ts have 1 done for the fake of you: 
Then a foft pillow of down, - * 
tm the window anto the ground, 


e caught his true lover, that none might diſcover, ©. 


Waun what joy theſe two Lovers abound, 


The M 4 I D's Reſolution. © 


PT have I heard the wives complain, 
Oh! that they were but maids again: 
aids, and they would marry none, 
or the maid is bleſs'd that lies alone. 


Wizt is mort ſweeter than to lie free, 
And to enjoy one's liberty? | 
"torefſore J will marry with none, 
For the Maid is bleſt that lies alone. 
ore is à torment in the breaſt; * 
and will not let a maiden reſt; 
Ard the young men are ſo faithleſs grown, 


det the maid is bleſt that lies alone. 


When we are young they praiſe us all, 
adh their delight and darling call; 
And yet a Lover IHbave none, 

For the maid is bleſt that lies alone. 


Why ſhould 1 wear young Cupid's chain ? 
Why ſhould I grieve and ſigh in vain # 35 
Now my heart, I'm ſure, is my own,, | 


- 


Vor the maids are bleſs d tKat lie alone. 05 Tie 
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Tie BATCHELOR:  Anfoer. 


V HAT makes the Maids i in this odd Mind, 
To 7 4 Welle falſe and unkind ; - 

Unkind ! 1 ſay, it can never be, 

For the Mea and Maids may ſoon agree. 


Sure, ſhe has got a ſuddeb Fit, 
Or by the Green-ſickneſs loſt ker Wit: 
Loſt ber Wit, ay, fo mult it Bos | 
For the Men and Maids may ſoon agree. 


Let her try ſome tou 4 Blade, | 
And III lay my Life ſhe — be no Maid: 
Be no Maid, it never can be, 

For the Men and Maids may ſoon agree. 


Prithee, tell me, where is the Harm ? 
To be with a young Man foft and warm: 
Soft and warm, it pleaſant muſt be, 
For the Men and Maids may ſoon agree, 


O that 1 was ſome lovely Laſs, 


I would bring my wiſhes to pals: 


Bring to paſs, what quickly might be, 
That the men and Maids may ſoon agree. 


The little G R Es: Wiſh. 


OUNG I am, and yet anſkill'd 
How to make a Lover yield; ; 
How to keep, and how to gain, 
When to love, and when to ſeign: 


Take me, take me, ſome of vou, 
While I yet am young and true; | 
F'er I can my Soul diſguiſe, 

Heave my Brealt, heave my Breaſt, and coll ay Eyes. 


Stay not till I learn the Way 
How to lie and to betray; i 
He that has me firſt is bleſt, 


For 1 may, for I my deceive me Reſt. 
Could 


ud 


_ *irſt ſhe turns the white, 


( 15 ) 
Could! fiad a blooming youth, ö 
Pull of love and full of truth; 


Brille, and of a gallant Mein, 
i (huvid long, I ſhould long to be fifteen. 


Oh ! fo ſweer's a marricd life, 

ethinks I fain would be a wife; 
32cauſe IT heard ſome people tell, 
1:at maidens did lead apes in Hell. 


And though I be but youngin years, 
Yet am poſleſs'd with many fears; 
elt you ſhould your love deny, 
And Imult, aod I mult a maiden die. 


The INTRIGUE'S & Lone. 


OW happy are we, | 
1 1 When we meet with a Beauty, 
That's charming and free, Sooke, 
dad knows more than her duty: 
Women they were made for men, 
The Gods above allow the ſame. 
Bat this cunning Creature, 
V1 111 not yield to nature; 
Nor will let you do't, 
Unleſs you court her to't, 
And give her gold to boot, 
But vou . ever ſwear to be true, 


ut when the Guinea wins her, 
She's at your Devotion; 
She'll freely let you in, Sir, 
And meet you in the motion; 
"Tis then, if vou behold her eyes, ; 
How they roll, when at the ſport the lies: 


* 


and then ſhe ſhuts them quite; 


And then with all her might, 
She ſeems her Lips to bite, 
And ſwears you're her delight, 


Such joys, ſure ſhe never felt the like before. 


„ N14 
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A Soldier and a Sailor, 

A Tinker and a Taylor, 
Had once a doubtful ſtrife, fir, 
To make a Maid a Wiſe fir, 
Whoſe name was buxom Joap, 
Whoſe name was buzom Joan. 
The Soldier ſwore like thunder, 
He lov'd her more than plunder, 
And ſhew'd her many a ſcar, fr, 
Which he had bro't from far, ſir, 
With fighting for her ſake, &c, 
The Taylor tho't to pleaſe her, 
By offering her his Meaſure; 
The Tinker too with Mettle, 
Said, he wauld mend her Kettle 


PE; N 


16 ) 
The handſome Maid; or, buxom Jenn. 


And while theſe three were pra- 
The Sailor lily Waiting; (ting, 
Thought if it came about, Sr, 
That they ſhou d all fall out Sir 
He then mi'ht play his part &c, 
Zut now the Time was ended, 
| When ſhe no more intended 
To lick her lips at man, Sir, 
And gnaw the ſheet in vain, Sir, 
And lie all night alone, &c. 
And juſt c en as he meant, Sir, 
To Loggerheads they went, Sir, 
And then he let fly at her, 
Andſhot "tween wind aud water 
Which won this fairmaid's hear; 


And ſtop up every Leak, &c. 


Which won this fair mait's hear; 


The benny Milk Maid Delight. 


E nymphs & Sylvan Gods 


When cold bleak winds do roars 


That love gr fields & woods} And flow'rs can ſpring vo more, 


When fpring newly blown 
Herſelf does adorn, 

With flow'ts & blooming buds 
Come ſivg in the praiſe, 
(Whiltt flocks do graze 

In vonder pleafant vale) 
of thoſe that chuſe 
Their fleep to loſe, 

Aud in cold dews, 

With clouted ſhoes, 

Do carry the Milking Pail. 

The Goddeſs of the morn, 

With bluſhes ebey adorn, 
And take the freſh air, 
Whilſt lianets prepare 

A concert on each green thorn ; 
The black bird and tbruith 
On every buſh; __ _ * 

And the charming nightingale, 

In merry vein, 

Their throats do ſtrain, 
To eotertain | 
The jolly train 

That carry tlie Milking Pai 


—_— 
— 


* 
= 
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The Fields that were ſeen 
. So y'caſant aud green, 

By Waacer all candy'd o'es: 
Oh! how the crown lafs, 
Looks with her white face, 

And her lips of a deadly pale; 
But it is not ſo 
With thoſe that go 
Through froſt and ſaow, 
With cheeks that glow, 

To carry the Milking Pail. 

The Mitz of comely mould, 

Adora d with pear! and gold, 
With wiſhes and paint, 
Her ſkin do fo taint, 

She's wither'd before ſhe is old. 
Whilt ſhe in commode, 
Puts on a caxt-load, _— 

Aad with cuſhions plume her 

Wnat joys are found (tail: 

Ja ruſlet gown, /- 

Young, plump, and round, 

And ſweet and ſound, 


| 


-4v 


. 


Tha; carry the Milking Fail. 
ee n The 


* 


— 


The girls of Venus's game, 

dat venture health & fame, 
In pratifing feats, 
With colds and with heats, 

| Mabe loves go blind and lame, 
If men were {© «ul, 
To value the ptize 

U® the wares moſt ft ſor ſale; 
What ſtore of beaus, | 
Would daub their cloaths 
To fave a ave ' 


by following thoſe _ 
That ay the Milking Pai. 
ra ve leſſous & teſtrait 


Pe 

ole out to revel here 
Yet I tremble and I pant, 
in the male of the fen; 
(> ryould fortune in the way 
Throw a lover kind and gay; 
Now's thetime now's the time, 
No vs the timehe ſoon maymoy || 
young heart uvnus'd to love, | 
Sh. {11 venture ? No, no, no. | 


The Virgin: Ramble, 


| 


( 29 1) 


'] 


elp me nature, help me art 


— 


The country lads is free 

From feais and ;ealc iy, 
When upon che green, 
Fe is often ſeen, 

With bis laſs upon his knre ; 
With kiſſes moſſ ſweet, 

| He docs het treat, 

Aud ſwears ſhe'll ne'ergrow tal, 
Whilit the Lob don lats, 
n ev '1v place, 
With her brazen face, 
De1piſes the race | 

Of thoſe with the Mb tie ng Pail, 1 


0 


* 


malt 1 from the danger ga? 
h! No, no, no, no, no, no, 
Jo, no, no, vo, a0, no, no, 
muſt not try, I cannot fly. 


Why chould T deny my Heart 
(f a lover will purſue | ; 
Like the wi feſt Il will do; 

{ will it bim if he's truc, 

lt he's falle, I' ſit hum tour. 


— 


Te kind Laſs ; 5 
Lyth Jockey, young K gay, 
Is alf my Sovl's delight: 
lic's alt my talk by day, 
And all my dreams by aigh:: 
If (rom the lad I be, 
'Tis winter ſtill with me; 
Dat when be's with re here, 
dis Summer all the year. | 


i'm blyth when Jockey 320 


Sad wheuſhe gangs away: 
Tis night when falke gloom: | 

And when be ſmiles 'us day: 
en our eyes meet, ſpent 

1 colour, igll, or fa'ns; _.- 
V- hat laſs then would be kind, 
Cau better tell he mind, | 
Jogkey and I did meet, 

Firſt in a ſhady gtove 
Hum bly be did me treaty. 


, 


Bat now he's falſe . 


o, fickle Fockey. 
You are the Jaſs, ſaid he, 
Phat ſtole a heart from we, 
"Chen. eaſe me of my pan, 
And do not me diſdain, 
He was as blyth a lad, 

As <ver.1 did ſee, 

It made my Heart full glad, 

When that he courted me:? 

T could not well den 

But ſoon I did cw; | 

[Ard Jockey prormy'd me, 
That ne wou'dsfa'thful bo, < 
Jockey did-often (west, 

That he would. till be Are ß 

But to my grief, 1 hebt, 

He has bid me adieu , 
Jockey and K did W. x 
Abd paſs the ine Aa ay, 

„ 


* 


Nad f weetly talk d of loves 


* 


THas left, me W 
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The handſome Maid; or, Juxvom Torn. 


Soldier and a Sailor, 
A A Tinker and a Taylor, 
Had orce a doubtful ſtrife, fir, 
To make a Maid a Wiſe fir, 
Whoſe name was buxom Jean, 
Whoſe name was buzom Joan. 
The Soldierſwore like thunder, 
He Joy'd her more than plunder, 
And ſhew'd her many a ſcar, fir, 
Which he had bro't from far, tir, 
With fighting for her ſake, &c, 
The Taylor tho't to pleaſe her, 
By offering her his Meaſure; 
The Tinker too with Mettle, 
Said, he wauld mend her Kettle 
And ſtop up every Leak, &c. 


And while theſe three were pra- 
The Sailor flily waiting; (ting, 
Thought if it came about, Sir, 
That they ſhou d all fall out Sir 
He then mi'ht play his part &c, 
But now the Time was ended, 
When ſhe no more intended 
To lick her lips at man, Sir, 
And gnaw the ſheet in vain, Sit, 
And lie all night alone, &c. 
And juſt e en as he meant, Sir, 
To Loggerheads they went, Sir, 
And thenhe let fly at her, 
 Andſhot'tween wind aud water 
Which won this fair maid's hear, 


Which won this fair mait's bear; 


De bonny Milk Maid Delight. 


E nymphs & Sylvan Gods 

That love gr ficlds & woods 
When fpring newly blown 
Herſelf does adorn, 

With flow'ts & blooming buds 
Come ſing in the praiſe, 
(Wuilſt flocks do graze 

In yonder pleaſant vale) 

Of thoſe that chuſe 
Their fleep to loſe, 
Aud in cold dews, 

With clouted ſhoes, 

Do carry the Milking Pail. 

The Goddeſs of the morn, 

With bluſhes they adorn, 

And take the freſh air, 
Whilſt lianzs prepare 

A concert on each green thorn ; 
The black bird and tbruth 
On every buſh; . 

And the charming nightingale, 

In merry velu, 
Their throats do ſtrain, 
To ecotertain 
The jolly train 
That carry tle Milking Pail. 


| 


, 


When cold bleak winds do roars 

And flow'rs can ſpring go more, 

The Fields that were ſeen 
So y'caſant and green, 

By Waacer all candy'd o'er: 
Oh! how the town lafs, 
Looks with ber white face, 

And her lips of a deadly pale; 
But it is not ſo 
With thoſe that go 
Through froft and ſgow, 
With Aa that glow, 

To carry the Milking Pail. 

The Miſs of comely mould, 

Adorn'd with pear! and gold, 
With wiſhes aud paint, 

Her Kin do fo taint, | 

She's wither'd before ſhe is old. 
Whilt ſhe in commode, 
Puts on a cazt-load, 

Aad with cuſhions plume her 
Wat joys are found (tail: 
Ja ruſlet gown}, -- 

Young, plump, and round, 
And ſweet and ſound, 
Tha! carry the Milking Pail. 


| 


* 
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The girls of venus game, 
dat venture health & fame, 
is praQtifing feats, 
With colds and with heats, 
Mae loves go blind and lame, 
It men were {0 «Ut, | 
To value the ptize 
erde wares moſt ft for ſale; 
What ftore of beaus, 
Would daub their cloaths 
To fave a noſe 
By following thoſe 


The country lads is free 

From fcais and jealcuty, 
V hen upon the green, 
Fe is often ſeen, 

Wirth bis laſs upon his knee ; 

With kiſſes moſt ſocet, 

He docs ber treat, 


Whilit the London lats, 
In ev place, 
Wirth her brazen face, 
Detp iſes the race 


The Virgin's Ramble, 


That carfy the Milking Pai. 
F ra ve leſſous & refiraiv | 
J dle out to revel hete 
Yeti I tremble and I pans, 
in the m ddle of the fair; | 
(>| yould fortune in the way 
Throw a lover kiod and gay; 
Now's thetime now's the time, 
No v's the timehe ſoon maymov 


young heart enus'd to love, 
Su venture? No, no, no. 


halt 1 from the danger ga? 
hl No, no, no, vo, no, DO, 
Vo, no, no, bo, a0, no, no, 
+ muſt not try, I cannot fly, 
1lelp me nature, heſp me art 
Why ſhould I deny my Heart 
t a lover will purſue 

Like the wiſeſt 1 will do; 

( will-it bim if he's true, 


5 The kind Laſs ; » 
8 Lyth Jockey, young K gay, 

) amy Sovl's delight: | 

lie's alt my talk by day, 

And all my dreams by nigh.) 
It (rom the lad I be, 
"Tis winter ſtill with me; 

ut; when be's with me here, 
ris Summer ail the year. 
um vdlyth when Jockey comes, 

Sad whenhe gangs away r 

'T':5 night when jacke loom, 

And when he ſmiles tis day : 

ben our eyes meet, ſpent 
1 colour, figh, or fan; 
bat lafs then would be kind. 
Cau better tell he mind. 
oey and 1 did meet, 

Firſt in a ſhady grove; 
tumbly be did me trest. 1 


te hes falle, 1' ft lum tou, 


or, fickle Fockey. 
You are the laſs, ſaid he, 
That ſtole a heart from We 
"Chen. caſe me of my para, 
And do not me diſdain, 
He was as blyth a lad, 
As <ver I did ſee, 


{it made my Heart full glad, 


When that he courted ame 53 + 
I cov'd not well deny, 
But ſoon I did comply, | 


That ue wouldtathfu! be, \ 
Jockey did often Wear, 

That he would. ill be. ere 
But to my grief, 1 hex, 

He has bid me adieuù; 
Jockey and 1 did play, 
And paſt the ines 4 

But now he's f.ilſe {ww br 


And ſweetly tall's of loves. 


by” ] 


Has Jett, me erg dunn. 


Aud ſwear: tel ueergrow dal. 


Of thoſe with the Milk ng Pail, | 


{And Jockey promis'd. me, 


ls 
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Now Jockey haz u Love, Once in a Month he ſends, 


That is more rich than i; A Letter unto me; 
He does fo cine! prove, Swearing be ſtill intends 
o ſhun my Company: To love me heartily : 
Aud if I chance to meet, But when I comes in Place, 


My Jockey in the Street ; * And do behold his Face; 
He will not (top aor ay, le does no Notice take, 


bur proudly goes away. | Which makes my Heart to ache, 
My Heart 1s like to break, Sometimes when Jockey ſmiles, 
S1nce he is ſo unkind : I think he's true to me: 


What Courſe now ſhall I rake, | $0 much I am begvil'd, 
Io ea e my troubled Mind {1 By his baſe Flarrery : 


I gh, 1 ſob, I mouin, But when he frowns on me, 
daily rage and burn: No comfort can I ſee; 
But yet this cruel he, Yet if he's falſe or kind, 
Laughs at my Miſery, He is Rill in my Mind. 


The unfurtunate Damſel. 


1 Sowed the Seeds of Love, 
3. To bloflomall ihe Spring ; 
In pril, May, or elſe in June, 
hen the {mall Birds do fing: 
A Gardener ſtaading by, 
1 deſired bim to chufe for me, 
He pick'd out the Lilly, the Violet, and Pink, 
P05 | refuſed all thiee, 
The Lilly I refvs'd, 
Becauſe it faded fo foon, 
The Violet aud Pink I overlook's, 
Reſoly'd was to tarty till June: 
In Jane the red Roſes bud, 
O that is a Lover for me; 
But 1 have often aim's at the red Roſe-Zud, 
And have gained the Willow-tree, 
The Gardener itanding by, 
Ne pray'd me io bave a Care, 
Forthe Tt hora that prew 02 thered Roſe- buſb, 
A venomous Thorn they were ; | 
A venomous Thorn indeed, 
For ſtill 1 feel the Smart 1 
And every Thing I did it ouch, | 
It prick d my tender Heart. W Away 


Away you. fadiog Flowers, 
No more 1 will you touch. 
That all the World may plainly ſee, WT 
{ loy'd one, Flower too much, e 
, 4 2 


7 
Te Lover's Complainey 1 79 15 


ARK, the Trumpets. found to Arms. ſatal Nie 
11 Hark the T:ampets ſound to arms, adieu ye Joss! 4 
Fot on all Sides round me move, E 

For thy Sake and for thy Love; 
Midſt Alarming, diſmal Arming, 
, Gods preſerve the Man I Love. 
Hark, the G=-necal gives Command, March; away 
Brave Boys, martial Troops in order for io obey ; 
Cinnons foaring, Bullets fly, 
Death and Sorrow round me move; 
On! 1 ſigbiag. fainting lie, | 
Help, O help, come quick, my Lov. 
Midſt of Terror, Blood and Wounds whilſt he goes, 
Thought of War, the diſmal Sound increaſe my. Woet; 
de that has made me his Slave, 
Unto ye 1 piue 1 Cry, 
ad my Dear, of give me grave, 
Alas! for bim I faint, I die 
Ceaſe complaining, dry thofe, Tears, charming Maid, 
'::2je complaining, diy thoſe Tears, not Fate updraid;, 
i:eaven that made Mankind its Cate, | 
Guards the Brave, to fave the Pair 3, 
Fate of my Lite dilpoſe, N 
Put ſtall never change my Vows, 


* 


The charming B recess. 


0 the charming Moath of May, F 

When the Breezes, | 3 
Fan the Trees, is 

111i of Bloſſom freſh and gay; 

5h the charming Month of” 


Charming, charming Moni & hay | 


ay wee 
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Oh! what Joys our Proſpect yields, 
When in new Livery, 
Buſh and Meadow, Tree, and Fie'd, 


Oh! what joys, &c. charming Joys, & c. 


O bow freſh the Morning Air, 
When the Zephyrs, 
And the Heifers, 
Their odorif'rous Breath compare, 
Oh how freſh, &c. charming ſweet, & c. 


Oh how ſweet at Night to dream, 
On nlofly Pillows, 
By the Willows, 
Of a gentle purling Stream, 
O how ſweet, &c, charming {weet, Cc. 


O how kind the Country Laſs,- 
Who her Cawz binkiogs, 
5 Leaves her Milking, 
Por a green Gcwn upon tbe Graſs, 
O how kind, exc. charming kind, Ce. 


O how fine our Eveniag Walk, 
Whea the Nightin- 
Gale delight: iog, | 
With ber Songs ſuſpend our Talk, 
O how fine, exc. charming fine, &. 


O how ſweet it is to "ſpy, 
| At the Concluſion, 
Her deep Copfufion, 
Bluſking Checks, and down caſt Eye, 
O how ſweet, &c. charming ſweet, Cc. 


O the Charming Cuids and Cream, 6 on 
When all is over, 
She gives her Lover, 1 5 
O the charming Curds and Cream, 
Charming, charming, &. a, 
9 


Tem 
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Tom Jolly's Health to droum Melancholy. 


ERE's a Health to the Tavern-maller, 
His Wile in che Bar, 
Still has a Care 
How ſhe pleaſes the skilful Tafter, _ 
Long Life to the Mao Tom folly, & c. 
Who brings us Wine, 
Whereſoever weine, 
For to drown all Melancholy, 


Here's a Health to the honeſt Steward, 
He receives no Rent, | 
Yet be's Content, 
Vid he's often ſqueez'd by his Tenant, 
Long Life to che Man, &. 


Here's a Health to Jemmy the Butler, ts 
He brings us beer, | 
To our: good Cheer, ® 
Werl drink to his Health for ever. 
Long Life to the Man, &c, 5 


* 


Here's a Health to the Cook-maid Nelly. 
May the Pot nor the Spit 
Ne'er. fail of à Bit, 
To fill a graceful Belly, 
Long Life to the Man, ee 


Here's a Health to the Farmer's Nl. 
Lay het down 5 

Upon the Ground, 
And ſhe'll fall into a Laughter, 
Long Life to the Maa, Ke. 


Here's a Health to the Gy Miſe, 
With a Patch on her Face, Rk, 


And a neat wrap'd W ailt ; 
de' dance like any Fairy, 


Long Life to the Man, &c, 


Here's 
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Hete's a Health to the Tavern Drawer, 
That has a right Cock, . 
To lift vp a Smock. | | 
For to enter his Miſtreſs's Cellar, ; 
Long Life to the Man, &c. 


Here's a Health to the Alehouſe-keeper, 
His*W ite in the Bar, | 
Still taking.a Care 
How to pleaſe the drunken Sleepers, 
Long Liſe to the Nan Tom Jolly, &e. 
| Who brings us good Wine, 
- Whereſoever we dine, 


The forſaken Swain: 
Love fhe does light me i needs maſt complain, 


Her Abſence to me ita tormentieg Pain; 
Ye powers above grant Ai! 


| ifance to me, 
And be kind to my Love whereyer ſhe be. 


My Father ſeparated me quite from my Dear, 
Which cauſed m# many a ſorrowtul Tear; 
Ia ſleeping I ſigh, and in waking 1 cry, 
It is all for the Sake of my Jewel 1 die. 


O bail Wings like the ſweet Turtle-dove, 
I'd fly into the Air for to find eur my Leve; 
O what's all the Riches in this World unto me, 
Since 1 cannot enjoy wy Love's Company, 


In the Middle of the Night I dreamed'a Dream, 
Another Man's Bride my Love bas become; 
It furely did ſurprize me, 1 ſoon did awake, 
And if this come io paſs, my poor Heart will break. 


My Love ſhe has Eyes like the bright Silver Streams, 
Her ſnowy Breaft like the bright Swan that ſwims; , 
Her Features and good Nature, all others do excel, 
And there's none in the World 1 can fancy ſo well. 


Ot 
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Or had I all the Riches that is on the Spaniſh Shore, 
Or had 1 all the Bags of Gold which Miſers de adore 
Or badi all the Riches that cvet 1 did ſee, 
would freely give it all for my Love's Company, 


My Love ſhe doth down in the North Country abide, 
Corhed with Hil's and Mountains on every Side; 
She is the fairelt Creature that ever I did fees, 
She excels all the Maids in the North Conntry, 


Te French Merchant's Daughter's Lamentation fer 
the Loſs of her Lave. 


$ near Bedlam I was walking in a cool Evening, 
/\ | heard a Lady moſt ſweetly fiog, 
And with theſe Words ſhe her Sonnet began, 
I will never be double, double, double, 
Till my Love come again. 


dus (ung, come pity me, for I am in Love, 
And there is none alive can my ſorrow remove; 
For my Love is gone from me, and left me in Pam, 
For I never, &e. 


May the Sea be bleſs'd my Dear fails upon, ' 
And likewite the Wind that does blow him along, 
id ſend him in Safety this-Port to obtain, 

For I never, &c, 


Young Lovers come view me that in Bedlam lies, 
in grief and confuſion with watery Eyes ; 
Ali the Muſic I have is in raitling. my Chains, 
Tet I never, &c 


Might I have the Indies in Silver and Gold, 
Or twice as much as Bedlam will bold, 
I'd part with it for the Sake of the Man, 
But I never, &c. 


O was 1 but with bim in this ſtormy Weather, 
That we might take our hard Fortunes together 3 
would keep him ſecure from Cold, Wies and Rain, 

For I neyer, &c, | 


- Come 


24) 


Come alf cruel Parents take Warning by mine, 
And be to your Children more loving and kind; 
Young Lovers take Care who you let your Hearts on, 
For Nis bard to recal when once iis gone. 


The Anſwer to the Merchant®s Daughter, 8 


* this charming Lady in Bedlam did mour a, 
'The Sailor her Lover did chance to return ; 
And being informed where ſhe did remain, 

He then fad I ſoon will relcafe her again. 


* 


When he came to the Room where his Love lay conkind 


W ith Iran- chains, which ber Arms then did bind, 

As be enter'd the Room, he heard her complain, 
1'!1 never be double, double, double, double, 
Tii! my Love come again, 


S:reight unto her Arms the young Sailor he "19 
And faid, come Love, bid all thy Sorrows adieu; 
For ince thou ſo conſtant to me Jorg tema» 

I never, my Jewel, will leave thee again. 


The Keeper ſaid, I to her Father will lies 
And do what I can te make him comply; 
Dear Lady, be cheatful no longer complain, 3 
For now your true Love is returned again- 


Away went the young Man her Father 0 ſee. 
And comiag before him he ſell on his kneesz. 
Hey Father from weeping could hardly refrain, 
But faid, 1 am glad to lee you again. 


| He ſent for the Daughter {traightway out of Hand, 
And gave ber a portion in Houſes and Land; | 


And ſoon after gave her to the young man, 
Saying, no wealth nor Riches ſhall part you aga'o- 


Thu he that was expos'd 40 all weather and W ind, 
And ſhe that in chains lay in Bedlam coufin d; 
Are join'd in Marriage by their Father's Conſent, 


What Heaven decrees, no man can * | 


e 


